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of ice carried him away, and I saved myself by swim-
ming, all dressed and armed as I was. The bridge
was blocked and the river was full of bodies.

" December 13, at midnight, I was taken prisoner
with four officers of my regiment., I am the only one
of the five who succeeded in escaping. After run-
ning for an hour through the snow, which was up to
my knees, across ditches and palisades, and falling
seven or eight times, I was out of breath, like a stag
pursued by hounds. Then a dozen Cossacks, who
had been pursuing me, caught up to me, and took
my cloak, cartridge-box, epaulettes, cross, money,
watch, in short, everything I had on, except my
trousers. They were so greedy over the spoils, that
of all those things not one was left whole. I suffered
from their excessive haste in stripping me, but other-
wise I have no cause to complain of their treatment.
When that operation was finished, they carried me
away with a considerable band of prisoners, and they
doubtless would have sent me to Siberia, to end my
days there, if I could have got so far; but Providence,
who has always aided me in peril, favored me once
more. I took advantage of a moment when my
guards were more occupied with their booty than
with their prisoners, and by running like a madman,
managed to get to the Memen, which was only a
quarter of a league away. When I got there, since
it was frozen, I hid in the reeds. I nearly froze
myself. I was half naked, and I needed all my
couraere, which never left me for a moment. At